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To the }udictousvnderſtanding gentle- 


man, and my much approued and eſteemed good 
freind, Maiffer RoptrnT BRANTHYAITE, 
Gentleman layler of the Kings Maieſties Tower 
of London. Fohn Taylor Deaicates 
this bis Poeticall Weatherworke, 
with his beff wiſhes,for your 


bearts contentment. 


F IndeSir,myloue to you's ingag'd ſodeepe, 
K That weteT Idle, I were much ingratefull: 
'Or ſhould my thankes,forgetfull,cuer ſleepe 
In me,'twere baſe, vamannerly and hatztfull. 
Then though I cannot pay you halfe my ſcore, 
Vouchſafe to take this trifle as a part, 
As time enables me you {hall haue more, 
And thereforenow accept my willing heart. 
Iknow, you well doc vnderftand and know 
The weake defects of my defeFtiue Mule, 
Yetdocl hope you will this fauour ſhowe 
Thatloue may her vowillingfaultsexcuſe, 
And ſoto your protection I commend 
This Pamphler, as v nto my dcereſt freind. 


Tours in my beſt implognents to be commatnaca, 
IOHN TAYLOR 
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Briefly to you that will Read, A 
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| : N O Twnto exery onecan Reade, I write; 
E But onely wutathoſe that can Reade right, 
Z And therefore if thou canſi not Read it well, 
[pray thee lay it downe, and learne to ſpell, 
But if thou wilt be hewing, (like a arndpe) 
Hewe on, ani ſpare not, bat forbeare to Iudge. 


T hine if thou beeſt mine. 
Iehn T a)ler. 


MAX 


To his friend andneighbour 
Maiſter TouNn TarLok 


» 


E Terce Neprunes wrath, aud Eol's angry ſpleene ' 
Full many atime 1 hame both felt and ſeenc, 


In leaking ſhip, and which hath grieu'd me more, 

In a long ni'ht adarke 11eo0ne, and lee ſhore: ; 
But ſuch a ſtorme as thou deſcribeft h ere, 

Amazeth mee with wonder and with feare, * 

And wert ihou not both Water-man and Poet : 
Thou newcr couldeſt halfe ſo plainely ſhow it, 

1 mnch rewycs thou ſafe cn ſhore art come, 


And bid thee very kindly w.lcome home, 
Thomas Smith, 
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 Theplcafing Method, thy A7;erna layes 
Z.In whatſoc'r it workes ON, but to nic 
 Troffers much defird var.ctie, 

To paſle du!l howres withall : with thar, affords 
Much ylefull matter, which with Phraſe,and Words, 
And all the apteſt ornament of writ 
Thy pen doth furniſh : This laſt birth of wit 
Is wicneſſe, worth beleeuing, Like theGlaſſe 
Great Arts-men ye, in ſhewing things that paſle 
In parts farrefrom vs, '] hispreſents a Flawe, 
Or Storme at Sea: for whatT red, 1 ſawe. 
I ſo may ſpeake. Me thought T hadin ſight, 
A Ciowd,as blacke as the darke Robe of Night: 
Saw that diſlolue, and fall in ſuch a ſhowre, 
As (mixtw.th lightning, and that voice of power, 
Makes Towres and Caltlestotter) made an howre 
Full of confounding horrour. Then againe, 
Mine eyes {ad obicQ, was thetroubled Maine: 
Sweld vp, and curl'd, with that impetuous breath, 
Makes Land-men quake, andSeamen oft ſee death. 
On this, me thought, I ſawea veſlcil coſt, 
Higher then ken, and in a minute, loſt 
Berweene the Mountaine-billowes: At whoſe riſe 
_ I fawepalelookes, and heard the heauie ayes, 
Of thoſe ſad men that man'd her : After all, 
I ſawe this Storme into a Calmenreſſe tall, 
As plaine, and {moorh as Chriftall. In thy Booke 
All this1s ſcene, as on thy Iynes we looke. 
It where ſuch life is, there can want delight, 
Though oftI read, Ile neuer dare to write. 


F Cannot tell,how other men may praiſe 
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FAIRE AND FOWLE 
WEATHER, | 


OV triple-treble, thrice three Nimphes Diuine, 
Inſpire this weake Capacitie of mine, 

Ohlet me qualtc af your Pegaſ5iay bowle, 

Thatl may write @f eather Faire and Fowle, 
Thar tothe lite, my lynes may heere informe, 
Deſcription ot a Calme, andrthen a Storme: 

Giue me that power that my vnlearned Verſe, 

The Readers apprehenfion ſo may pe:rce, 

That though the Weather be exceeding faire, 

T key may ſuppoſe a fowle and troublous Ayre. 

And when they come to reade tempeftuous lines, 
Then though the winde fleepe, and Hiper ion ſhines, 
Yer letthem thinke Heauens Axletreedoth cracke, 
And Atle chrowes. his burden from his backe, 

I wiſh my Verſe ſhould ſuch Impreſſion farike, 
That what men Read off, they ſhould thinke the like, 
For apprehenſion muſt be quicke and /yare, 

Imagination muſt be heere,and there, 

Forif a Tempeſt be but ſmoethly read, 

It ſhewes the Readers Iudgement dull and dead, 

Orelſeto ſeeme-to make the Welkin ſplir, 
Inthundring oat a Calme fhewes wantof wit. 

Gainſt Heau'n bread Poelic Tis the worlt offence, 
To hauc it hack'd, and read with fencelefle ſence, 


In ſnoring fleepe did lining ſences binde, 


Faire and Fowle Weatitr., 
Hen firftI-will deferibe Faire weather, cheareful, 


As.of the day he tooke his kinde adicw, 


The Clowdes, vermilttion, purple, red, and blewe, 
Pur on the radient liuerfes of che Svunae, 
(As quickly loft, 2s they were lightly wonne,) 

To th'\under wor'd in haft he tooke his flighr, 
Andlefc thi Horizon allin datkenefte dighre 


Yet as he floopt he glaunc'd his glorious eye, 


And ſtaind the Weikin wait a Crimſcn dye, 
Which did betcken,(as old fawes doe ſay) 
An Euening red, foret*ls a chearctull day, 


Sweete Philometa, cainft a therne did ſing, 
Exclaiming gainft the !uſttull Thracian King, 


Whilit Propne in the Chimneys top doth keepe 


And for her ſelfe-borne ſelte-{laine ſonne doth wecpe, 
Madge-howlet whooting cuts theempty skyes, 
Thelight (he flees, and in the night ſhe flyes. 


Bright Cixrha riſes froin her watry bed, 
_ And ſhewes her pale fac'd filuer horned head: 


Eelighted and attended from her porch 


With many an hundredthonſand, thouſand torch, 
— Shelight dothranne, and as ſhe runnes doth lighe, 
The vniuerſall Arch of pitchie night. 


Huſht falence,(mortail {oc to women kinde, 


T hat{but for Rowtivg, and for drawing breath) 


Irſecm'd that all-deuouring grifly.de=th) 
Without reſpeR cf perſon, Sex, or Lawes, 
Had graſp'd the world in his infatiate pawes. : 
Atlaft the Cocke proclaim'd the daies approach, ©, 
And Titaz cali'd forhis Diurnall Coach. hr 
Hekift Arora, and ſhe bluſhing red, 
Aſhanged, hid her ſhamefac'd Mggdenhead, 
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To make Fow/: weather after feeme mote fearctull, 


 Vpon an Eneaing when Apolloes beames 
Declinde ynto the occidentall itreatres, 


Faird and Fowl Weather. 
Pale Lava 18 obſcur'd, her race is runne, 
Her light's extinguiſhe by the flaming Sunne, 
The buckſome day, reab'd in a ſilken Calme, 
With Zephers downy breath, as (weete as balme 
Perfum'd the vauſty yerge of the whole world, 
When golden Sel his gliltring beames had hurld, 
And guilded tops of proud Clowd-kiling hils, 
And all the world with radient brightneſle fils, 
Faice F/o7 a had embrodered ore the ficld, 
Whoſe various colours, various fents did yeild, 
The gentle windeamongft the leaues did whiske, 
The Goats did skjp, the.pretty Lambes did friske, 
T he brookes d1d watble, birds did ſweetly fing, 
Wirth toy to eatertainethe gladſome Spring. 
Like heards of Kidsthe Porpoſes-ganleape, 
The Seales and Scollopendraes, on a heape 
Doe vault and caper in ſuch aCtiue ſort, 
That Neptzxetookedclight to ſeerthe ſport. 


The Mountaine Whale, in his wide yawning chaps, 


Made ſhoales of (ſmaller fiſhes fragment ſcraps, 

To fill his endles, bowndlefle, greedie gur, 

(For multitudes of littles hardly glut 
Th'unbottom'd gorge of gaping thirſt for more, 
That pines in pleatic, ftarues in midit of ſtore) 
Sterne Nerews ſlept, rap'd in a pleaſant dumpe, 
Whilſt 77:02 pipd leuoltoes with his Trumpe. 
Old Oceannnimbly skipt and praunc'd, 

And turze-coate Provexcs with faire Thets dauncd. 
T he ſcaly Dolphins mounted on the waues, 

And ſportine Sturgeons one another Jaues. 

The Scahorſe did curuet, and kicke, and Ning, 
And without rider, mounts and runnes the ring, 
Yea all the watry ſquadrons tooke delight, 
Toſce the Sea ſo ftill, the day ſobright. 

Was neuer gentler Calme on Neptunes face, 
All Elements in friendly ſort embrace, 

As if in loue they were combin'd together, 
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Faire ard Fowls Weather, 
To giue poore mortall creatnres'plealant w eather, 
Vrwharist that continues permanent, * 
[ ! rpatb jos B&owk TH CiPAcQus  4:+0gg 
Fot any ok As ab Vx l: NET with fowre 
| FC an picolerestcoconcnr?, | od 
Qt, iſe on; $230 JIPACKS. BrccGs, 
0 U*. gremeſtooitenvious weeuee. 
Ut Oy { DICTCLS 4 1. OL th otuohics, 
WIKGH vSC424: Ee mpaylbubti CS. 
ST 0+ 11 4 13<IT: Y! han F Anktazrey 70%. 
Aiiio a trice our wingen ketics WiÞ) a'd, 
And witnaticia and: fend! Iv e.come gaes 
Ito the Marne anmainewemainey bite, 
Cu: ms Pept (c, right Soul North Ef keepe, 
Wefcund and found t>gSeaten farkon es 
| Wehad Ot TAP a_rquera Jeacue BSW anlc; © - | 
» But Fo/zs beean tomountihte Maine 
\@h Nepruacs Me pnarelhy, and with a trocpe 
Cttullmoyurk's wines, that made grear o5kes to ſtOOPe. 
\\ ith Ceders,P:n;s;amlral weilraotatt Elmes)y oy 
Andiorfietw nie I: {x9:rOwres ore/\nelmes.. , 
B efpic; adceat Phrbes hid his elorious light, | 
Ang Gay invcllp'yinal oabe of night. E | ; 
Attird the world in a blacke mourrung Fowne, at 63- © 
As ailthings iid binturned vphde downe; yr DIO ® 
Tozes \ighiming flames, and dire amazing flaſhino 2, ( \ 
Atw hom the Se: Wc ils of water thing, | 
Aga anſtiie Heau'ns did feeme in1age t alpire, | 
Textinguiſh 7exes Celeſtia 1 dreadtull fire... | 
The ſpungy Clovw ds gainit one another.cruſhr, 
And buriting, violent floods of Raine out gulhe, 
Orion glar'd like a tempeſtuous Comer, 
 Whilfi Skyes, and Seas,did fireand water yomet. SY 
The ratiing Thunder through the Ayredid ane wi; | 
As it Hezu'ns frame .into the Sea would rumble: | 
\Waole guſts of Seaafcends and fronts the Raine, 
And ſtormes of raine in tury fals againe, 
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Faire 4d Fow!le Weather. 


As if the Clowd contending water ſtroue, 
Great Nepti:::irom his Palaceto remcue, 
Bio bluſtring Fol{ blew confounding breath, 
And rchanders Grewiularums; threatned death, 
Downepowre: aholc floods of Raine and driving licete, 
As if Heau'n,Eath,and Seahad ment to mectc 
In deſperate oppolit;on,to expire 
The World,n:d vato Chaos backe retire, 
The row!ing ruthleſle Billowes rage and rorc, 
Ang batrer « d ficreely gainſtthe rocky ſhore: 
\Vho by the ru god Craps repulſed back, 
\With reper cuſſhue angerthreats our wracke. 
Thus whilttthe W nd and Seas contending gods, 
In rovgh robuſticus furie were at ods,” 
Our be: ater Barke, toſt ike a forceleſle on 
] \1xc windes awd wauecs, ncw hitherandnow thither, 
The cop- malt {orzeties thting atthe Moone, 
And being vp fo ſoone, doth fall | a$\ſoone, 
W.cn iuch precipitating low defi 
As 1ito Helis blacke Ki: i gdOMC downe the went, 
The vacortroled H; pperboreay blaſts 
Tearces ail totatters, racklings, failes and acidic 
Anc boyitrus guſts of Eurius breath did hizze, 
And monglt ourſhrowds and Cordage wildly whizze, 
OurShipnoRudder, or no Recraget teel cs, 
utlike ny. ard to and fro ſhe :reeles, 
Y; — d,guialefſe, vp anddown 1cſhe alias 
And of the foaming wanes looked to be {wallowed. 
Milt dark: es, I; ghtning, thunder. fl.ete, and raine, 
Remorcelcs winds, and mercie-wanting Maine, 
Amazoment,! _ dread from each man< face.” 
Had bh 1acd 2wayliics blood, and inthe pans 0: 
VWs blacke d1ipat re, with haire heand vp v pright, 
With A thy Vi fage, and with fad affright, 
AS 1 prim death wiih his al-murdring Dart, b 
EY ayming bin at cach mans bloodics heart. z 
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4 __ PF aireand Fowl Weather. 


Then v} aloft runnes ſcrambling three or fower, 
But yet for all their hurty barty haſt, 

Ere they 561 wp,donre tumbles Suile aut Maſt, 

T eareth; maine ſheate there, then the Aaiftsr erid2, 
Let 1 iſe the feretacke on the larboord fede. 

Teke m the forcſaile, yave good fellawes,zare, 

Aluffe at hcalme there, ware tio more beware. 
Swere Sonuth- Sourh-Eaft there, I ſay ware no more, 
11 ee are in danger of the Leeward ſhare. 

C leere your maine brace, let gee the hollin there, 
Portefſorte the healme hard, Ronecr, come nonecre, 
Then with awhife the winds amaine doth prjfe, 
And then eur Mazfter crede atuffe, aluffe, | 
Cap hard the helme a Lee,yea,yra, done done, 
Downe, downe alowe into the bold auicke, rwrne, 


The maine bend erackes, the plevkes ang timbers breake, 


Pump bullies, Carpemers quicke, {/ op the 1 whe. 

Well pumpt my hearts of gold, who ſaics amends, 

T he carefu)l Maiſter thus histhroat he rends, 
Contending gainſt the winde and weathcrs' force, 
Till he with gaping and withtoyle growes hoarce. 
Bur ſincethe Thund'rers high gmpertous bride, 
Apainſt /£»e45 had her angertride, 
(Excepting this) a Storme {otull of rage, 

Was neuer ſcene or heard tn any age. 


BY when our lofle of liues we moſt expeed, 
Then powTtull pow'rof pow'rs vs all protected, 
The winges grew gentlethat had blowne lo ftifie, 


Sterne Err hyed him Eaftward with a whitte,. 


And rugged Boreas, Northward trudg'd a pace, 
Hamidious Axufter, to the South did trace. 
Sweete breathing Zephirus cride Weſtward hos, 


Thus homeward all the furions windes did goc, 


Andas they ſcud they ſweptrth'ancuen Maine 


From guſts, and flawes, and leaues it ſmooth and plaine, 


Like asthe graſſein field, ſom ſhort, ſome long, 
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Faire and Fowle Weather. 


Some greens, {emec dead, with wicherd flowers ameng, 
Vnequally in height ſome high ſome lowe, 

Vatill the Mower equall all doth mowe, 

Where long and ſhortcut downe together lies, 

And as it liues fo it together dyes. 

Wherewith the fithe(all ſharpe and barbing keene) 

T he lab'rer ſhaues all euen, plaine and cleene. 

Soarcthe billowes, blew, and greene,and white, 

By the winds home retreat all ſhaven quite. 

That Neptures angry browe,look'd mildeand enen, 
For Stormes and flawes before the windes were driuen. 
Or asa meaſure fild with Oates or Rye 

Vnſtrookeand heap'd. doth lye contuſedly, 

Till at one ſtroake the Meater ſtrikes it plaine, 

And makes the meaſure <quall with the graine: 

So at one blow, the blowing of each winde, 

Stooke Stormes before them, and left Calmes behinde, 
T hat as bright Zy:a» in his Courſe did paſle, 

He made the Sea his amomours looking glaſle, 

And as himſelfe had of himſelfe a fight, 

His ſhadow ſcem'd teclips his ſubſtance quite, 

That heamazed ran, and ran amaz'd. 

And gaz'd and wink'd, and wink'd againe and gaz'd, 
That as Nar/ſ[us dyed by his owneerror 

So Titan was intangled in this mirror, 

Vatill atlaſt a curled woolſacke clowd 

His glorious ſub$ance from his ſhade did ſhrowde 
Great Neptwxe to his Court deſcended deepe, 

And layd his head in Therss lap to ſleepe. 

We preſently let no aduantage flip, 

Burt nimbly we rerig'd our vorig d ſhippe, 

Our Courſes, Bonnets, Drablers, Malls, and all 

With ſpeede we merily to mending fall, 

And by Heau'ns fagour, and our willing paine, OF 
Into the wifhed hau'n we gaine a chaine. | 
Wheare at an Anker we in Bafertic ride, 


Secur'd from itqrmcs and tempelts, winde,and tide, A 
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The one {res hard,and barder he doth ye, 
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-The otherlyes and faires,fott,{wecte, and Ury, 


The onewith dauntleilevnrebated courare, 
Through greateſt perils vallicntly doth forrage, 
And brivgs home lewels,Siluer Gold,and Peailes, 


Tadorneboth Court and Citic Dames.s and Girles, 


They ſet whole Kingdomes boti at wais or peace, 
They make wealth {l>we, and pentic to encreaſc, 
The Countries farreremete, they doe rnite, 

They make vs ſharers in the worlds &clight: 

And whar the get with paine, they ſpend in plcalure, 
T hey areno Mizers,boorders vp of treaſure. 
Theoldeſt man 2liue, did neuecr fee 

A Sailer and a Niggards minde agree, 

No, if their paines at Sea were ten tiines more, 
Ts all forgorter when they come a ſhore, 

And this much I« are pubiiſh with my pen, 

They arethe beſt of Seruiceab!e men, 

Thewals of Kingdomes, Caliles of defence, 
Avainſt [nuafion ofcach forreigne Prince. 

A —_— MphisNOtit ſelfe,yet waſtcs and burnes, 
So they their liucs {pend, feruing others turnes, 
The Marchant fits at home, and caſt vP 4Ums, 
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My Apolegie 76 Sea-men, 


And reckois gaines and lofle, w!.at goes, what comes: 

To what his whote adncntures may a amount, 

He Ciphers, tumbers,and he caſts Accourt 

And eucry angy boylinins oulcihe heares 

Diſturbs his Ice; 50, and fils his heart with ſeares, 

His goods at Sea 2x —_ and ſtzxrtles him, 

For with them; his eſtate doth ſinke or Giry, 

Butyet for ail thts heart-tormenting ſtrife 

He's in no daunyer of the loſſe of life 

By cutchro:tec Sea-theenes, or aworld of wocs, 

Which inany a Satlers life and ſtate or throwes, 

The Mariner avides the deſperate ſhocks 

Of wince and weather, Pirates, ſands and rocks: 

And what they get. they treely ſpend away, 

A whoie montiis wages, in'anight,or day, 

4+ heir iabours 5a the Sea they leauc a ſhore, 

And v.hea aits ſpent, thentot againe for more: 

And pitty t 5rzere ſhould be ſuch neglect 

Of ſuch, whoſe leruice merits fuck reſpect. 

Whole ſpawnes of Land-tharks,and or gvilded Guls, 

Ot painted Mammets, and iltauourd tuis, 

Will hold their nofcs and cry fogh ard ive, 

When ſeruiceab'e Marriners pale by: 

And theo (tneir ftomacks ſornewhat moreto caſe) 

Vv hat (tt. ki ig, tarluobersquotn they) ar? theſe, 

Then Miltiis Fumpe troeb'cd withthe ſtitch, 

She's poylned with the {mcll of tarre ana pitch ; 

Some Frankinſence, or Turiper, oh quick, 

Make haſte I ſay, tne Gentlewora7's ficke., 

And Mountier Puffcpalt with the ſattin liop, 

That fits in a Tobacco- ſellers ſhop, 

And makes a {tinke worſe then a brace of Beares: 

When with a whiffe his witleſle worſhip ſwearcs, 

How Sailersare Rude feilowes, and doe ſmell, 

Ot pitch and tarre worſe then the ſmoke of hell, 

But were the caſe now, as I erſt have knowne, 

That vſe of men ſhould hane their ſeruice ſnowne; : 

One Marriner wou'd then doe much more goo, © 

Then rwenticof theſe Sartin Milkſop brood. | 4 
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An Appollogie for Sca-men, 


- Of all men then the Nautgator can, 


For King and Countries cauſe, belt play the man: 
Ani howſicere they.{mell of tarreand pitch, 

Their painefull toyics doe make great Kingdomes rich» 
L we by foraine Warre ſhoula be annoyed, 
Thenckicf;; Marriners muſt beimployed, 

T hey on the Sca mult bide the fierceſt brunt, 

Grim death and danger they mult firlt affront. 

One fight at Sea,with Ships ccuragious mand, 

Is morethen three great battels on the Land. 
There men mult ſtand to'r, theres no way te fly, 

T here mult they Cunqu'rers live. or Conquerd dic. 
And ifthey dyc not by ſome launching wound, 
They are in hazard tobe {unke and arownd. 

The murdring bullers, and the briniſh waves, 

Are many a valliant Sea-mans death and giaucs, 
And tisalamentabie caſc to thinke, 


How theſe mens {eruiceablenum bet ſhrinke, 


Decreaſing and conſuming euery day, 

Where one doth breede, atleaſt fowre doe decay, 
Some the Sea (wallowes, but that which molt gricues, 
Some turne Sea-monſters, Pirates, roauing riiceues: 
Iwploying their beſt skill in Nautgation, 

Gainſt tkeir owne Prince, and kin, and natiue Nation, 
By which meanes many a Marchant is vndone, 

And Piratesnere the better for whats won. 

Forif (like 270 his Mare) they be catcht napping, 
They bid the world their laſt farewell at Wapping. 
Which fatall Hauen, hath as many ſlaine, 

As could difturbe and ſhake the power of Spaine: 
And wantof meanes, but (chiefly want of grace) 
Hath made ſo wany perith in that place. 

But to conclude my Ryme, with keart and ipeach, 

I doe my God(for Iefus ſake) beſeech, 

That he for Sailors will voucklate to-pleaſe, 

To graunt them good imployment on the Seas, 

So honeſt ſalt-Sea-watermen adiewe, 

I haye bin, an, and will be fiillfor you, 


Whil/t I tine, Ton n Tarzo Re 


FINIS. 


